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Of T homas Danzerfeld, who was dy end a. 
 Impriſoned in Newgate , for |IOEE Miſdemeaner, Cc 
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[ Ark well my words you Country | My Vices they were maaifold, 
And Loyal Subje&s all, ( Men, | My Company was evil ; 
And take Example now by me, T us'd a Thouſand wild conceits 
a To ſhun a dreadful fall. | To 9 me to the Devil. 
y Name's unhapp Dangerfield, ' [I turn'd a Coiner by my Trade, 
In Priſon I am fa 574 And Mountibank of State, 
And all my great Deſigns are turn'd — | For which Pm grieved at the Heart, 
To ſorrow now at laſt. Wo Thongh now it be too late. 
Tb | VL 
In England I was born and bred, | Now Pm zncioe din Priſon cloſe, - 
And Educate at School : Secur'd in Walls of Stone ; 
But all the Labour was bur loſt, _ Tlanguiſh without Remedy, 
Since I grew up a Fool: ; Relief I can have none. 
Altho?* GOD doth Govern all things, . My Senſes are my ſorrows fluce, 
According to his Will, _ . The Flood-gates of my ſhame, 
He never yet did bring to paſs And all my cruel Comforters 
An Action that was 1]. _- Add Fewelto my Flame. 
When men reſiſt the 2/otions, and OwerelT at my Liberty 
Convictions of the Truth, | |, (As ſhave been before ) 
And follow all the fond Delights | | Tnever would prove Treacherous, 
That's incideat to Youth, . Nor run on fuch a ſcore. 
The GOD of TRUTH departs from —_ | But now my Lamentation's late, 
And leaves them to their ſin; ' My Sighs they arein vain ; 
And then the {ubtile Serperr doth | Nor can entertain a thought 
Enſnare them in his Jen. - To be ſet free again. 
IV. | V111. 
I by = 6 of fin did climb You Spirits brave that live at eaſe, 
The ſteps of Wickedneſs ; Yet never are content, 


Which 65. (alaſs) hath brought poor me [E But ſtill will be a medling 


To wooful great diſtreſ$: With Stateand Parliament : 
I was unfairhfo | to my GOD, Leave off your high and great Deſigns, 
And Trayterous to my KING, ' Andchange your minds with ſpeed, 
And I was ready (on a call ) | | It is the greateſt fall rhat's from 


To every EY Thing. Promotions Piramid. " 
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